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A LIFE FOR
A LEAK

By D'ESTE

(Copyright, by J. B. Tippincott Co.)

The huge dam on the Black War-
rior river at Pale's Bar,.after two
years’ work, was nearly complete,
Floods, unexpected delay from short-
age of material, and trouble with la-
bor had retarded the construction so
that the time specified in the contract
for its completion expired at noon of
this bright April day.

The contract not only specified that
a forfeit should be paid by the con-
tractor If the head of water In the
wheel-pits should not be of sufficient
volume to run all the turbines In-
gtalled, but it also provided that a
premium of equal amount should be
awarded were the conditions carried
out within the time named.

The dam itself measured 50 feet
from its crest to the bed of the river
below. It was bullt in the form
of a curve, with its convexity up
stream; so that as the pressure be-
came greater, the weight of the water
—by the principle of the arch—was
carried on the rocky shoulders of the
mountains on either side, where the
shore ends joined the cliffs,

Ordinarily the surplus water in the
regervolr created by the dam would
pour over the top in a semicircular
sheet. About 18 feet below the crest
a collar or abutment ran around the
face of the dam, projecting a foot,
perhaps, from the curved wall. As
the water fell, Instead of falling its
full weight into the chasm, it struck
this collar at a slant, thus relieving
the blow on the foundations of the
dam.

The night before one of the stones
about ten feet below the breast of
the dam had suddenly blown out un-
der the pressure, as if an fmmense
punch had been driven in, leaving an
oblong opening about three feet by
two. A stream from the reservoir
now shot through this opening, clear-
Ing the collar and thundering down
into the gorge. The gate of the spill-
way on the side had been closed, so
that the dam cumulated water as fast
a8 it was completed. Urged on
by the conditions of the contract, the
builders had allowed the river to

me ned, and It had given way.
The scow on the surface of the reses-
voir was guyed back to either shore
by long steel cables, A heavy mat-
tress of timber and brush had been.
hastily prepared and was being low-
ered s0 as to stop the leak temporar-
ily until a permanent stone could be
fitted Into the hole on the lower slde
of the dam, a corresponding stone
above to be inseried later,

Bill Beving and John Dakus were
the divers employed, and Bevins had
just been lowered Into the water
where he worked, guiding and direct-
ing the movements of the mattress as
it came down towards the hole,

No one could tell just how It hap-
pened—'twas done so quickly. A stir
under the sruface—the life-line parted
suddenly, the rope which held the
diver, became taut, tighter and tighter,
parted with a snap, and the poor fel-
lof was gone, sucked through the hole
and hurled out into the alr, and with-
in the mnext second lay a shapeless
crushed mass 60 feet down on the
rock-strewn floor of the chasm. The
working crew stood with pallid faces,
paralyzed with the sudden horror of
it, while some of the men scrambled
hastily down the embankment, hop-
ing to recover the body.

Standing a little apart on the deck
of the scow, watching the operations
with intent eyes, sfood a group of
three. The general contractor of the
work, C. J. Bolllvar, a man of middle
age, short, keen, with light-gray eyes,
and quick, mervous manner that in-
dicated In part the wonderful virility,
promptness and energy which had
made him a millionaire, J. G. Gould
—tall and lean, with rugged features,
a man of great resource and ability,
who had by his own efforts accumu-
lated a fortune of probably half a
million dollars—was the originator of
this great project and had been ap-
pointed engineer In charge. The
United States engineer stood near to
gee that the conditions under which
the government had granted the fran-
chise should be carried out. Bolli-
var was the first to recover from the
gtupor which held every one; he
sprang with one hand uplifted,
shouting:

“Steady, boys, stedy; we can't help
poor Bevins, the boys down there will
get him; 1 will see after his widow,
Into your sult, Dakus, get down there
quick and tell us how we can shift
that wattress so as to cover the
hole."

The men stood alert, Instinctively
responsive to the quick, sharp, elec-
tric words of command, and the dom-
inating personal magnetism of the
man.

All eyes were turned on Dakus as
he deliberately began the work of
incasing himself in the diving-sult.
When he was ready to screw on the
round copper helmet with its great
glass goggle eyes, not unlike some
huge fish, the diver put up one hand,
turned to Mr, Bollivar, his face white
under its tan, and sald, slowly:

“It's almost certain death I'm going

to, Mr. Bollivar; what are you going
to do for my wife and children?”

Bollvar's face worked for a mo-
ment, and every man on the scow
found himself leaning forward intent,
with clenched hands and rigld mus-
cles strung up like bows, listening to
these sharp, quick words, in which
one brave man gave his life and the
other accepted a trust.

“You can depend on me, John,"
broke out Bollivar, “The bonus 18
$20,000. Oneforuth of it goes to
Bevins' family and another fourth
comes to you, | will do this, win or
lose. Is that right?”

"Good enough,” laconically repled
Dakus; “screw her on, boys. Good-by!
Good luck!"

Now that the die was cast, the
diver's manhood ruled peremptorily.
Those around knew, from his tone,
that he would stop that hole or the
watcherg below the dam would need
to look for two bodles instead of
one,

“God, this is awful!” exclaimed
Gould In Bollivar's ear, as the round
copper helmet disappeared below the
surface of the water. “I don't see
how you bear it he sald In a low
tone,

“It's a battle, man,” replied Bolli-
var, “and sometimes, as now, sud-
den death, These men enlisted for
the fight. I know what it is; I was a
bridge-worker when I was 25, —Steady,
everybody!" he ghouted, springing to
the front, ignoring the foreman.
“Watch that air-pump, boys! Keep

your hand on the signal-line like you'd
count & man's pulse!” He leaned over
the side of the scow staring down as
though he would plerce the depths
with his glance,

There was a whirl in the water and
the mattress moved downward a lit-
tle under the blow of the diver's ax.
Followlng close on the muffled sound,
the airtube parted with a enap, the
two men holding a line fastened to
the diver were dragged acrogs the
deck, and the rope twisted and turnad,
paying out its full length as it was
snatched from their hands, until it
brought up with a sharp twang—held
by one of the beams of the boat—
where it had been fastened as an add-
ed precaution. Everyone knew what
had happened. They dared not pull,
as it would certainly break and Dakus'
body go down on the rocks; KEven as
they looked, the line twisted, rav-
elled, and parted, where it passed
over the scow. This meant the end.

The work went on with feverish ar-
dor, the men's faces white, as they
cursed softly. The heavy mattress,
releagsed by the blows from Dakus' ax
from where it had jammed, had
slipped down a few inches; but it be-
came evident now that it must be ham-
mered or welghted still more before
it would slip along agalnst the face of
the dam, under the surface of the wa-
hole. A plledriver reared its tall
head from one end of the scow, and
the boat was quickly shifted so that it
would bear directly over the mattrass;
The end of a timber was placed
agalnst the edge of the massive plug
and the blow of the driver shortened,
in order that by this means it might
be jolted down into place without tear-
ing it to pleces,

Down under the water, unsuspected
by the eager workers above, poor
Dakus battled vallantly for his life.
When his foot slipped he made the
last blow with his ax, events followed
s0 quickly that he hardly realized be.
ing sucked through the hole in the
dam. When he regained conscious
thought, he was hanging against the
face of the wall, one knee on the ledge
which has been described, the broken
air-pipe projecting from the helmet
and extending ten feet below, the rope
fastened to his sult passed up through
the hole, jammed hard and fast in
some way, while the stream of water
shot over his head far out into the
gorge. The weight of the heavy lead-
en shoes of the diver made it difficult
for him to move when out of the wa-
ter, and now they bound him down
like ball and chain,

He hung inert until his breath came
back, eagerly sucking the air through
the broken pipe, realization of his aw-
ful situation coming slowly. To move
would precipitate immediate death
should the rope fall. His eyes trav-
eled along the face of the rock as far
as the glasses of his helmet would
permit, and he fastened desperately
with one hand on a heavy ringbolt,
which had been used to lift one of the
stones by the crane as it had been
‘placed in position, and afterwards for-
gotten, instead of being removed as
was the custom, As he slowly ralgsed
himself to his feet, one hand slipped
down to the sharp hatchet in his belt;
his eyes glued to the rope whers it
disappeared upward in the stream of
water. He feared they might pull
again, hoping to recover his body,
when it would be sure to break, or if
not that, drag him off his feet against
the edge of the opening, which was
gharp enough to cut the rope; in that
event he would fall backward into the
abyss. At the first pall, he intended
to cut with hig hatchet and trust en-
tirely to the ring-bolt,

Meanwhile his heart stopped its fu-
rious pounding, his breath came more
slowly, and the cool, daring, muscular
fellow was his old gelf once more,
ready to fight to the last. After delib-
erating for some time—for life hung
in the balance—he pressed himself
cloge to the ledge, his left hand ciing-
jng to the bolt, and, reaching upward
with his right, he struck with his
hatchet until the rope parted. It was
4 [rightful risk, for the cumbersome
suit pushed him out frofm the face
of the wall until -he was overbal-
anced; the sudden parting of the rope
placed great additional strain on the

forced te drop his hatchet and cll g
tightly with both hands to the b it
He had not contemplated such a difff.
culty.

He dared not release one hand with
which to fasten the cut rope to the
ring-bolt, because he leaned-—overbal-
anced—above the abyss. He dared not
walt, as each minute cost him so
much strength; so he must, perforce,
release one hand to accomplish any-
thing. Tugging desperately, he man-
aged to flatten the sult on one side
and to hug a little closer the face
of the dam; balancing thers, he tight-
ened his grip on the bolt, and with a
quick downward movement caught the
broken rope where it dangled from
under the arms of his suit. He
grasped the ring with both hands just
as he swayed over the cliffs, and it
seemed to him for & moment that his
arms would be torn from their sock-
ete by the strain.

Desperately his fingers worked un-
til he knotted the rope in the ring.
At last he was secure from the aw-
ful fear of falling, the rope pulling
stralght away from his chest and hold-
Ing him securey. slowly, cautiously,
he commenced cutting the suit at the
knees with the knife from his belt,
and managed to kick off the heavy
lead shoes, one at & time, atandtn;f
now on his stockinged feet, Still more |
slowly, for his strength was not what |
it had been, he ripped up the suit on |
the glde under the arm-pits and out
to the wrist, where it was held by
heavy rubber bands, The great hel-
met awung and rolled at the end of
the rope, and finally rested just where
his feet should stand.

Free at last; but free to do what?

—

The blows from the pile-driver had
Jolted the mattress down until the
hole was cloged; but the water still
streamed through the openings in the
brush, end, unless the interstices
should be closed with rock and ce-
ment, it was plain to all who watched
that the river would not reach tha|
crest of the dam in time, A supply'
of this material was dumped slowly
along the slanting face of the mat-
tress, and at last the water began to
galn, Right over the section of the |
dam where Dakus stood on the ledge
below, one course of the masonry was
unfinished for a space of 50 feet: but,
when the stream began pouring over |
this lower part, it was estimated that |
there would be ample in race-ways to
complete the conditions of the con-|
tract. Bo Dakus, as he slowly made |
his way along the ledge, was now '
under the fall of this water as it
poured over the edge above,

lagt ten feet. He continued to move
along the narrow ledge, although he
knew of no goal to which he might at-
tain; he could scarcely hope to crawl
to either end and then climb

inereasing volume of water pounding
harder each minute on his head and
shoulders. Foot by foot, and, towards
the last, Inch by inch, he struggled,
climbing like a limpet, his face
presged against the rock as he
dragged himself slowly, strangling—
choking—all sense and reason gone
except the blind animal Instinet to
fight for life. Something hard blocked
his way, and he found he had reached
the side of the race-way, and, to his
Intense joy, discovered that he was in
the corner where the ledge ended,
partly sheltered from the falling wa-
ter by the masonry of a sort of tower
where the hinges of the race-way
were embedded. i

Bollivar, Gould and the United
States Engineer had left the scow and
now stood on the race-way, intently
watching the rising water, so that
none of them noticed poor Dakus, as
he stood almost directly under their
feet, hidden by the thin vell of broken
water. The engineer glanced at his
watch and remarked quietly:

“Well, gentlemen, I think you will
make t."

Bollivar did not seem to hear him,
for his eyes were fixed on something
below, as though it were a ghost.

"My God, men!" he almost shrieked,
“Look there; what is that?”

Gould, with great presence of
mind, shouted to the engineer, as his
glance followed Bollivar's rigld, out-
stretched arm:

“It's Dakus! Get me that rope!” Aa
the gray-haired, compaectly-built en.
gineer sprang to help. Bollivar shout-
ed to the foreman:

“Run here, all hands; here's
kus!"
ter.

For a second the foreman stood a
picture of uncertalnty, then shouted
baclk:

“The matregs still leaks: \f we stop
—it will be too late to save the pre-
mlum.l'l

“D—n the premium!” shouted Bolll-
var, in a perfect frenzy of excitement,
“Save this poor fellow; let the pre-
mium go and I'll pay the forfeit!”

The gang from the scow raced,
splashing through the water along the
top of the dam; but before the men
could reach them Gould had swung
Bollivar down' In a loop of the rope,
and It was the millionalre's arm which
held poor trembling Dakus, pushing
him back into the corner, until ready
hands lifted them both Into life and
safety.

Strong men cried like children,
some of them shaking with those dry
sobs which are terrible to hear from
a man, while others cursed goftly,
ashamed of their emotion.

The United States engineer could
never afterwards tell just where the
hands of his watch had pointed at the
time, and, really, he did not regret
that he could not ses, But—the leak
was stopped—and the premium was

Da-
He pointed down into the wa-

band which beld the ring, and he was
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kow PROPER SENSE OF
SMELL MAY BE
RESTORED TO HUMANITY.
—At Htretat, noted French port,
it 1s the custom for each herring
bont to take onm board a man
Whose sense of smell is so acute
that he can detect the presence
3 _ﬂi-a shoul of herrings by Its
} means, and can even, so Cap-
y taln Irwin tells us in Kish-
Ing Gazette, discriminate be-
' tween herrings and dogfish!
€ Such a nose would be simply in-
¢ valuable to entomologists, en-
gaged in investigating insect
gtents, work in which a keen,
diseriminating nose is absolute-
Iy essentlal. The experimenter
first lightly breathes on the but-
terfly or other Insect, or else
strokes It with a camel-halr pen-
¢ll, Then he holds it with open
wings close to his nostrils, and
inlimles gently, but 1¢ careful not
te sniff. A bewlldering number
of scents has thus been de-
tected.

Naturally the power of smell
viaries much i different people, §
and would appear to be particu: §
larly developed In the Chinese, $
to whom Europeans are sald to $
smell like sheep. Efforts are $

1
p
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beginning to be made to train
the sense of smell In lttle ehll-
drén by making them guess the
names of flowers, ete., from the
seent alone, and it will be inter-
esting to see how far It Is pos-
sible to educate this faculty,
which throuwgh neglect we have
permitted to deterlorate. Wheth-
er g highly developed nose will
prove an unmixed blessing must .
be left to the eoming s+ serution &
to decide,
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Why Ancient Heroes Are Able to Ex-
ert an Enormous Influence on the
People's Minds.

No wonder that Japan's past Is a liy-
Ing past, Gertrude Emerson writes In
Asla Magazine. The anclent heroes
are not dead, but exert their subtle
Influence through the Intimate contacts
of the dally life of the people, One
meets them under a thousand gulses—
#5 legends imprinted on the common
biue and white towels upon which the
people wipe their hands, as the ever-
fresh inspiration for artists in choos-

could never tell how he made the ' P& subjects for thelr paintings, in the

commernoration festivities at the count-
less temples, In the allusions scattered
through the “Hundred Poems,” famll-
lar fo the lips of every mnn, woman

the face | BIg in Japan, reappearing in the
.of the wall to the crest of the dam, mas Inherited from
Blindly, gropingly, he crept along, the| the enth and fifteenth centuries,

in the popular theaters, and, finally, so
that no one may escape, In the *“mo-
vies." All the really caltural roots of
Japan are buried deep in the past, and
although the Japanese student of to-
duy I8 thrust unceremoniously into a
modern school system of western der-
Ivation, his western education gits but
lightly upon him. He never breaks
free of his own Inherited influences,
which are pecullarly strong, his own
angle of vision, which still has its
feudal slant,

How Machine Guns Work.

An automatic machine gun can dis-
charge 250 cartridges of a fully load-
ed belf In legs than 25 seconds. The
loading of the cartridge belts is, In
compurison, & leisurely occupation. To
slip 250 separate cartridges, by hand,
Into thelr individual loops In the ear-
tridge belt Is tedlous and expensive,
To expedite matters, a little loading
devies has been evolved.

Layers of enrtridges, as they are re-
moved fram (he standard box of car-
tritges, are slipped Into the wvertieal
guide, the belt eutered between feed
wheels of the lowilng device and the
ernnk, turned, just us one would op-
erite the handle of an ice cream ma-
chine. The cartridge belt issues on
the near side with a cartrldge prop-
erly inserted In ench suceessive belt
loop., In g very few minutes the helt
is fitted with Its eomplément of 250
eartridges and (9 ready for imme
dinte use,

How Waste of Light Is Prevented.

One of the considerable sources of
fuel waste {8 the unnecessary burning
of electrie lights. A large percentage
of lights are used chiefly for Hmited
perfods, a8 for instance n eloak rooms.
They are turned on and then heed-
legsly left burning. Thus we are con-
stantly recommended to shut off need-
legs lights as a matter of national say-
ing.

An Invention designed to remedy
this conditlon 1s the work of JI. E.
Lewls of New York. By pushing &
button the light is turned on and glows
for a predetermined perlod—say, five
or ten minutes—and then Is nutomatic-
ally cut off, The device has been
tested and found practical and seems
useful in the way of checking electric
light waste.

How Finger Replaced Thumb,

A wonder of moderm surgery was
seen by the king and queen In the
course of their visit of Inspection to
the Reading war hospital No. 1. Pri-
vate Beesley, who was a planist before
he became a soldier, had the thumb of
his right hand shot away In action.
The surgeons, foreseelfg that this
would be a grave handleap to him
again Im elvil life, undertook to trans-
plant the third finger of his left hand
on the place where his thumb had been.
The was quite successful,
m P
he

rate Beeslay told the king that
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HAYNES M’FADDEN
| HEADS CAMPAIGN
IN VICTORY LOAN

Widely-Known Financial Editor Suc
ceeds W, C. Wardlaw, Who Be-
comes Associate Director

Haynes McFadden, of Atlanta, pub
lisher of the Southern Banker, has
 been appointed chairman of the ex
ecutive committee for the Bixth Fed-
eral District in the Vietory Loan eam-
paign, it was announced this week by
Governor Joseph A. McCord, liead of
the district war loan organization, He
succeeds W, C. Wardlaw, chuirman for
four successful campaigns, who has
slstant to Governor MeCord in the war
loan work. Mr. MeFadden has been
active in former campaigng, and was
vice chairman in the fourth Liberty
Loan drive,

1
| Haynes McFadden

A very large proportion of the coun-
ties in the Southern States have adopr-
rml the Individual quota system for the
Victory Loan, and expect thereby to
distribute the Investments in seeuri-
ties aver wider sround
tem, every citizen will be assign
definite quota which he i expected to
take, just as states and counties have
their gquotas. This will be based on

subject to change by a local appeals
committee if he feels his quots has
been fixed at too high a figure.

In previoua campaigns, counties
which used the individual quota plan
went over the top quickly and by a
large margin, without placing the bur-
den of heavy investments on compar-
allvely few patriotic citizens. This
plan makes every man feel certain that
his neighbor also I8 carrying his share
of the obligation to his country.

THE VICTORY LOA::
WMUST BE FLOATED---
WE'LL FINISH THE J0B

Fathers And Mothers Of Boys Who
Risked All Will See That The
Bills Are Paid

The Victory Loan, fifth and last of
the
pul over in the campaign beginning
April 21 and continuing three weeks,
as enthusiastically and mmplel.elj.r as
TO JOHN W, WHEELER TRUS
TEE. AND THE NEW HOWE
SEWING MACHINE COMPA-
NY

Mary Elizabeth Trotter et al. wvs
Bamuel B. Trotter, et al

national Liberty Loans, will be

State of Tennessee, In Chancery Court
of Knox County., No. 16524

bill filed, which is sworn to. that the
defendants, John W. Wheeler Trustse.
and Home Sewing Machine Company
are non residents of the State of
Tennessee, so that the ordinary process
cannol be served upon them, it is
ordered that said defendants appear
before the Chancery Court at Knox-
ville, Tennessee, on or before the lst
Monday of May  next. and make

hearing, ex parto, as to them. This
notice will be published in the Knox-
ville Independent for four consecutive
woeaks,
This 22nd day of March {019 -
J. C. TORD, C. & M.
A, 0. Grimm, Sol.
March 22 20 April 5 12 1949
NOTICE OF INSOLVENCY.
To the Creditors of Martha
Watson, deceased; I. the under
gignod administrator of the estate of
Martha Watson, deceasad. having sug
gested to the County Court Clerk of
Knox Ceunty, Tennnassee. the insol-
vency of said estate, do liereby noti-
fy aﬁ persons holding claims against
snid estate to file said claims, duly
authenticated in the manner prescrib-
ed by law with the County Ceurt Clerk
of said county on or bafors the ROth
day o!b Jm:!ailr?ll" or Enmoxﬂl ba
forever barre aw and equity.
Anv ona indebted to the said
agtate is requested also to make set-
tlement with me at once.
This 22nd day of March 1919
A. E. Dunsmore, Administrator.
8. E. Hodges, Sol.
Mar 2220 Apr § 12 {949

been made associate director and as:|

his income and property, and will be |

In this cause, it appearing from the |

defense to said bill, or the same will |
be taken for confessed and set for'

ere the preceding loans, That is cer-

tain, as Indieated by the responses

rom the loyal workers who are ready
give their services to their country
[until the job is fAinished and ihe bills
all paid,
Whatever spirit of “let down" that
| may have followed the signing of the

armistice is rapidly disappearing, and
the whole country is awakening to the
realization that the war is not over and
will not be over until the last of the
American  soldiers is safe at home

again and every dollar of the gigantic
war bill paid. The fathers and moth-
{ers of the boys who went overseas or
to camp, who risked their lives for
‘ their country—and many of them gave
(life or limb—will not quit until the
{iob Is finished, any more than the sol-
ldiers quit over there,
The Viclory Loan campaign will
soon be on, The government has de-
cided upon a flve billion dolar issue of
short term securities, to be repaid
| within five years, and bearing attrac-
Itive interest rates, Secretary Qlass
| belleves this form of securlty will com-
mand a betier market price after the
|t-ﬂm|rnl|.m than would bonds issued for
a longer term of years,
i Every man in the country will be
|a:-'kf'-1 soon to subscribe fo the Vietory

Lean, It is time to be getting ready
| for it.

SHORT TERM BONDS.
The government ?fa.r- decided upon
short term bonds, to be redeesmed in
from one to five years, for the Vietory

Loan, instead of bonds maturing in
fifteen to twenty years,

Secretary of the Treasury Carter
Glass feels convinced that these se-

curities will command a higher market
price than those covering a longer pe-
riod.

now rorest rires Are Started.

That man Is at least three times as
degtructive ag nature, at least go far
as forest fires are concerned, s re-
vealed in a compilation which has
just heen Issued by the federal forest
serviee. The fizures of this agency
show that of 7,814 forest fires on gov-
ernment “lands during 1017, all but
2,132 were caused by human agencles.
| Owver 862,000 acres of timber, forage
and young growth to the wvilue of
$1.858,600 was destroyed. This loss,
while larger than that of the past few
years, Is considered remarkably light In
view of the unusually dangerous con-
| dittons whieh, owing to protracted

drought and periods of high winds,
were practically the same as In 1910,
when many persons were burned to
death and $25,000000 worth of timber
on the national forests was destroyed.
It Is estimated that in addition to the
actual loss In timber, ete, $1,121,451
was spent by the government for the
purpose of fire fighting and prevention.

WHY

Ostrich Owners Are Con-
gratulating Themselves

The fact that their feathers are to
be worn on milady's hat this winter
has just saved 800 birds from extine-
tion, according to the San Franclsco
Chronfcle.

When the war broke out It hit the
| ostrich plume Industry, and hit it hard.
‘ Ostrich plumes were a drug on the
|

market, and thousands of fine birds
owned Ry Arizona ostrich growers were
| sold for almost nothing.

Most of them were bought by other
| concerns at what seemed to them at
| the time bargain prices. But the plume

market falled to revive, and what os-
| triches remalned were euting their
| heads off. The California ostrich men

were not buying any more birds, They
had more than they knew what to do
with. Then it was that somebody sug-
gested eating them.
| Last spring Phoenlx owners declded
| that they could no longer keep the
birds. The matter of marketing the
ostriches as meat was taken up with
T, A. Riordan, food administrator for
Arizona, and he gave his consent. A
committee had the task in charge, and
soon had all arrangements completed.
The ostriches were to be slaughtered
at the ranch and rushed to the city,
where they would be placed In cold
storage prior to selling. The whole-
| sale dealer was all ready. The shops
! that were to handle ostrich meat at
| retall had been announced.

F Then the good news came,
|

'DUE TO THEIR MILK DIET

~ Why Yanks Are Noted for Their Phys-
lcal and Moral Courage !s Ex.
plained by Dairyman.

American soldiers have displayed
such wonderful physical and moral
courage at the front because they are
from a dalry nation and are milkfed,
Is the conviction of M. D. Munn of St.
Paul, president of the Natlonal Dalry
councll

Speaking at the dairy show held in
Columbus, O,, the other day, Mr, Munn
sald, “At one time the dalry show very
erroneously compared the food value
of milk and meat as being equal. Mlik
has Just as much nuotritlve valoe™as
othier foods, but more than that, it con-
teing something other foods do not con-
tain, A quart of milk supplies the es
sential elements of child growth which
no other food contalns"”

He continued, saying, last year this
country produced approximately 90 bil-
lion pounds, equal to 45 billion quarts
of milk, and yet taking from this the
amount used in condensed milk, butter,

] cheese and ice cream there s left only

about a glass of milk a day for every
person in the United States, Milk

| made up 19 per cent of the American

dlet last year.




